LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                   75

is the miracle of which you are talking ?
The only possible miracle would be to make
you less stubborn, and I will never achieve
that. It is too far beyond my power. I
shall have to wait, therefore, until Monday
to guess the enigma.

Your idea from Wilhelm Meister is pretty
enough, but it is only a sophism after all.
One might say with as much exactness that
the memory of a pleasure is a variety of
sorrow. That is true, especially of half
pleasures. I mean those which are not
shared. You shall have your portrait in
Turkish dress. I placed a narghile in your
hand for local color. When I say that you
shall have it, I mean if you pay. If you
are not graceful about it I shall revenge
myself terribly. Somebody asked me to-
day for a drawing for an album which is to
be sold in the interest of the earthquake's
victims, and I will give your portrait.downhearted that I have
